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Binned, n twinkle cnine Into his eye,
Dne of Ida e.vehrows went up, nnd a
corner of hU mouth went down.

"Well, gentlemen V he said.
The smokers continued to smoke and

to do nothing else, the exception being
Mr. Stvelnn, who, though he spoke
nor, caiiiuiicii miii.'ii's m .iuaiiuii nun
rxcltement which he curbed with dif-

ficult?, sblft'ng nbnit In his chair,
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crosslng hl kneei, rubbing nnd slap-

ping his hrnds together, clearing hi"
throat with vl deuce, his eyes fixed nil
the while, ai were those of his com-

panions, upon Mr. Farbach. So that
Joe was given to perceive mat it nan
been agreed that the brewer should be
the spokesman. Mr. Farbach wan de-

liberate, that was all, which added to
the effect of what he finally did say.

"Choe," be remarked placidly, "you
are dor next mayor off Canaan."

"Why do you thatV" asked the
young man sharply.

"P.ickoss us here, he answered, in
terlocking the tip of lila Angers over
his waistcoat, that being ns near fold
lng his hands as lay within his powir,
"blckoss us here shall try to tlx It so
und so hrf dltcl led." .

Joe took a deep breath. "Why do
you want me?"

"Dot," replied the brewer, "Iss some
flint? I shall tell von." He paused to
contemplate his cigar. "We want you
b'ekos- you are dor best man fer dot
posltslon "

"Louie, you mustn't make a mistake
at the beginning." Joe said hurriedly.
T may not be the kind of man you're

looking for If I went In" He hesi
tated, stammering. "It seem an un
grateful thing to say, but but there
wouldn't be any slackness I couldn't
be bound to anybody"

'Holt lip your bosses'." Mr. rarbach
once In b's l,fe was so ready to reply
that he was able to Interrupt. "Who
hef you heert-pea- off bounding? Ilef
I speakt off favors? Dlt I say dor
ehoult be slackness In der city gofer'-mont- ?

IJtsen to me, Choe." lie re-

newed his contemplation of his cigar,
then proceeded: "I hef been t'inltin' it
ol'er now a couple years. I hef mate
up my mind. If some peoblcs are
gombclt to keep der laws and odors are
not, dot's a great atwantltch to der
oders. Dot iss what iss ruining der
gondry, und der peobles Iss com-
mencement to take notice, fifer'veres
In oder towns dor is hoiibeeleanlng.

ey are reforming und Indledlng, und
ponty soon dot lnofement comes here
tlioo er! If we intent to holt der partly
In power, wt; shoult be a leetle ahead
off dot mofemrnt so when it slioult be
here we hef a goot 'inlnadstration to
fnll beck on. Now, dero Iss nnoder
nrewery opened utiti trying to gomiiete
init me here In Canaan. If dot brew-
ery owns tier mayor, all tier tsaloom
buying my beer must shut up at Meven
o'glock und Sundays, but tier oders
keep open. If I own der mayor. I

make tier same aralnst dot oder brew-
ery. Now, I am pooty sick off dot
ways off bltsness und fighting all times.
Alao," Mr. Karhnch added, with mag-
nificent calmness, "my trade iss larehly
owltside off Canaan, und It Ns bedder
dot here der laws shoult be enforced
der same fer all. I.ltsen, Choe! All us
here beliefs der same way. You are
Kjuare. Der whole tsaloon element
knows dot nnd knows dot all voult be
treated der same. Mit you It voult lie
fairness fer each one. Foolish peobles
hef salt you are a law trlcker, but wo
know dot you hef only inate tier laws
brotect as well as bunlsh. Und at such
times as dey bet been broken you hef
made tlem as inertslful as you coult.
i'ou nro no trlcker. We are willing to
help you make it n glean town. Oder-vis- e

tier llghtln' voult go on until tier
tnofeinent strikes hire und all der
pranks vake up und we git a fool re-

former fer mayor und der town goes
to tier dogs. If I try to put In n man
llot I own, der oder brewery Iss goin'
Io fight like h I, but if I work fer you
It will not tight so hart."

'Ttut the other people," Joe objected,
"those outside of what Is called the
taloon element do you understand
'low many of them will be against
no?"

"It 1( der tsaloon element," Mr. Fnr-la- h

returned peacefully, "dot does tier
Qght'n'."

"And you have considered niy stand-
ing with that part of Canann which
ronsldeis itself the most respectable
bectlon?" He rose to his feet, stand-
ing straight and quiet, fating the ta-

ble, upon fciilcb, It chanced, there lay
a copy of the Tocsin.

"1'ud yet," observed Mr. Farbach,
with mildness, "we got some pooty
rlsbecdnblq men right here.

"i:.cept me," broke la Mr. Sheehan
primly, "you have."

"Have you thought of this?" .Too

leaned forward and touched the paper
upon the table,

"Yo hef," replied Mr. Farbach; "nil
of us. You shall beat It,"

There was a sirring chorus of con
Urination from the others, and Joe's
eyea.flnbhcd

"Have you considered," he continued
rapidly, while a warm color began to
conquer hist pallor "have you consld
cred the powerful influence which will
be against me, and more ngnlnst nui
now, I should tell you, than ever be
fore- - that Influence, I mean, which Is
Ktrivlng no hard to discredit me that
lynch law has becu hinted for poor

I
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thought of tbnt7 Hnvo you thought
"Have we thought o' Mnrtin Pike''

exclaimed Mr. Nheehnn, springing to
his feet, fnee aflame niul henrd bris-

tling. "Aye, we've thought o" Martin
Tike, nnd our thlnktn' of hltn Is where
I... l.mttta Irt Ml l'1lIltU nfllllltl tn lllmt- "uih'"1 r.

What d'ye stand there plckln' straws
fer? What's the matter with ye?" ho
demanded nncrlly, his violence tenfold
Increased by the long repression he had
put upon himself during the brewer's
deliberate utterances. "If Louies Far
bach and his crowd says they're fer ye,

gueau yo've got n chanst, haven't
ye?"

Walt," said Joe. "I think you un
derestimate l'lke's influence"

Underestimate the devil!" shouted
Mr. Sheehan, uncontrollably excited.

You talk about Influence! lie s been
the worst Influence this town's over
had- - and his tracks covered up In the
dark wherever he set his ugly foot
down! These men know It, and you
know some but not the worst of It,
because none of ye live ns deep down
In It as I do! Ye want to make n
clean town of It, ye want to make a
little heaven of th lleach"

"And In the eyes of J mice rike," Joo
cut him off, "anil of all who take their
opinions from him. I represent l.eavcr
lleach:"

Mike Khoehnn gave a wild shout.
"Whooror! It's come! I kuowed It
would! The day I couldn't hold my
tongue, though I passed my word I
would-whe- n the coward showed the
lleed he didn't dare to git recorded:
Waugh!" He shouted nsain, with hit-

M -

"Martin l'lhc vwns Ucavcr Ikachl"
ter laughter. "Ye do! In the eyes o'
them as follow Martin Pike ye stand
fer the lleach and' all Its wickedness,
dove? Whooroo! It's come! Yc're an
offense in the eyes o' Martin Pike nnd
all his kind because ye stand fer the
lieaeh, are ye?"

"You know It!" Joe answered sharp-
ly. "If they could wipe the Beach off
the map and me with it"

"Martin Pike would?" shouted Mr.
Sheehan, while the others, open mouth-
ed, stared at him. "Martin Piko
would?"

"I don't need to tell you that," said
Joe.

Mr. Sheehan's big fist rose high over
the table and descended crashing upon
It. "It's n lie!" ho roared. "Mar-
tin Pike owns Heaver lleach!"

CHAPTFll XXIII.
within the glossy old
bar that ran from wall toFKOM the eyes of the lawyers
reporters wandered often

to Ariel as she hat In the packed court-
room watching I.ouden's tight for the
life and liberty, of Happy Fear. She
had always three escorts, and, though
she did not miss a sesion and this
same three never failed to attend her,
no whisper of scandal aroe. Hut not
upon them did the glances of the mem-

bers of the bar and the Journalists
with tender frequency linger, nor were
the younger members of these two pro
fessions all who gazed that way. Joe
had fought out the selection of the
Jury with the prosecutor at great
length nnd with Infinite pains. It was
not a young Jury, anil It stared at her.

The "court" wore a gray beard with
which a flockof sparrows might have
vlllaged a grove, and yet in spite of
the vital necessity for watchfulness
over this fighting case, it once needed
to be stirred from a trancellko gaze In
Miss Tabor's direction and aroused to
the realisation that It was there tt
"sit" and not to dream.

The August nlr was warm outside
the windows, Inviting to the open
country, to swlnimln' bole, to orchard
reveries or shaded pool wherein to
drop n medltatlvo line. You would
have thought no one could willingly
coop himself In this hot room for three
hours twice a day while lawyers
wranuled, often unintelligibly, over
the life of a dingy little creature like
Happy Fear, yet the struggle to swel-
ter there was almost like a riot, and
the bailiffs were buy men.

It was n fighting case throughout,
fought to a finish on each tiny point
ns It came up, dragging. In the mero
matter of time, Interminably, yet the
people of Cannau (not only those who
succeeded In penetrating to the rourt
room, but the othrs, who hung about
the corridors or outside the building,
and the great mass of stay at homes,
who read tha story In tho Tocsin)
found each moment of It enthralling
enough. The state's uttorney, fearful
of losing so notorious a case ami not
underestimating his opponent, had
modestly summoned others to his aid,
and the attorney for the defense sin
glf handed faced "an array of legal
talent such as seldom Indeed had hoi
lered at this bar," faced It good na
turedly, an eyebrow crooked up and
his head on one side most of- tho time,
yet faced It Indomitably, lie had n
certain careless nnd disarming smile
when ho lost a point, which carried
off tin.' defeat us of only humorous
account and not at all part of tho se
rlous business In hand, and in his
treatment of witnesses he was plans!
ble, kindly, knowing that In this case
he had no Intending perjurer to en
trap; brought Into play tho raro and
delicate art of which hu was u master,

employing In his questions subtle sug-
gestions and shadings of tono nnd
manner and avoiding words of dnbat
able nnd dangerous meanings a fine
craft, often nttempted by blunderers
to their own undoing, but whteh, prno
tlced by Joseph Louden, made inartic-
ulate witnesses articulate to tho pre-
cise effects which he desired. This ho
accomplished as much by the help of
tho continuous fire of objections from
the other side as In spite of them,
lie was Infinitely careful, asking never
an 111 advised question for the other
side to use to his hurt nnd, though ex-

hibiting only n pleasant easiness of
manner, was electrically nlert.

A hundred things had shown Ariel
that the feeling of the place, Influenced
by "public hentlment" without, was
subtly and profoundly hostile to Joo
and his client. She read this In the
spectators, In the jury, even In tho
judge, hut It seemed to her that day
by tiny the Inimical spirit grndunlly
failed Insldo the railing nnd also In
those spectators who, like herself, were
enabled by special favor to be present
throughout the trial, nnd Hint now nnd
then a kindlier sentiment began to be
manifested. She was unawnre how
Mroiqdy she contributed to effect this
herself not only through the glow of
visible sympathy which Radiated from
her, but by a particular action. Claud-In- e

was called by the state nnd told as
much of her story as the law permitted
her to tell, Interlarding her replies with
fervent protestations too quick to be
prevented, that she "never meant to
bring in trouble to Mr. Fear" nnd that
phe "did hate to have gen'lenien start- -

lng things on her account." When the
defense took this perturbed witness
her interpolations became less fre-
quent, and she described straight for-

warder how she bad found the pistol
on the floor near tho prostrate figure
of Cory nnd hidden It In her own dress.
Tlie attorneys for the state listened
with a somewhat cynical amusement
to tills portion of her testimony, be-

lieving It of no account, uncorroborat-
ed, and that, If necessary, the state
could Impeach the witness on the
ground that it lied been Indispensable
to produce her. She came down weep-

ing from the stand, nnd, the next wit-

ness not being Immediately called, the
eyes of the jurymen naturally followed
her as she passed to her seat, and they
saw Ariel Tabor bow gravely to her
across the railing. Now, a thousand
thinjs not set forth by legislatures,
law men and Judges nffect a jury, nnd
the slight salutation caused tho mem-

bers of thin one to glance at one an-

other, for It seemed to Imply that the
exquisite lady in white not only knew
Claudine, hut knew that she had spok
en the truth. It was after this that a
feeling favorable to the defense now
nnd then noticeably manifested Itself
In tho courtroom. Still, when the evi-

dence for the state was all In the life
of Happy Fear seemed to rest In a
balance precarious Indeed, and the lit-

tle man, swallowing pitifully, looked
at his attorney with the eyes of a sick
dog.

Then .Too gave the prosecutors an I-

lluminating and stunning surprise and,
having offered In evidence the revolver
found upon Claudine, produced as his
first witness a pawnbroker of Denver,
who Identified the weapon as one he
had sold to Cory, whom he had known
very well. The second witness, also a
stranger, had been even more Intimate-
ly acquainted with the dead man, and
there began to be an uneasy compre-
hension of whnt Joe had accomplished
during that prolonged absence of his
which had so nearly cost the life of the
little mongrel, who was at pro-o- ut

(most blissful Respectability!) a lively
convalescent In Ariel's back yard. The
second witness also Identified the re-

volver, testifying that he had borrowed
It from Cory In St. Louis to settle a
question of marksmanship and that on
his returning It to the owner the latter,
then working his wny eastward, had
confided to him his Intention of stop-
ping in Canaan for the purpose of

Its melancholy functions upon
n man who had once "done him good"
In that city.

IJy the time tho witness had reached
this point the prosecutor nnd his as-

sistants woro on their feet, excited-
ly shouting objections, which were
promptly overruled. Taken unawares,
they fought fur time. Thuudor was
loosed forensic bellowing. Everybody
lost his temper except Joe. And the
examination of tho witness proceeded.
Cory, with thut singular Inspiration to
confide in some one which Is tho char-

acteristic nnd the undoing of his kind,
had outlined his plan of operations to
tho witness with perfect clarity. lie
woiild first attempt, so he had de
clared, to Incite an attack upon himself
by playing upon the jealousy of hli
Victim, having already ninde a tenta-
tive effort In that direction. Falling in
this, ho would fall back upon one of a
dozen schemes (for he was ready In
imch matters, he bragged I, the most
likely of which would be to play the
peacemaker. He would talk of his
good Intentions townrd his enemy,
speaking publicly of lilm In friendly
and gentle ways, then, getting at him
Heeretly, destroy hhn In such a fashion
ns to leave open for himself the kind
gate of self defense. In brief, hero
was the whole tally of what hnd actu-

ally occurred, with tho exception of
the last account In the soqucneo which
had proved that demise for which Cory
had not arranged, ami It fell from tho
lips of n witness whom the prosecution
had no means of Impeaching. When
he left the stand, unshaken and mulls-credite- d

after n frantic cross examina-
tion, Joe, turning to resume his seat,
let his hand fall lightly for n second
upon his client's shoulder.

That wns the occasion of a demon-

stration which Indicated u seutlmeat
favorable to the defenso (on the part
of ut least three of tho (spectators), and
It was In the nature of such a ham-
mering of canes upou the hare wooden
floor as effectually stopped all other
proceedings Instantly. The Indignant
judge fixed the colonel, Peter Brad
bury and Squire lluckalow with his
glittering eye, yet the hammering con
tlnued unabutcd, ami the offenders
Biirely would have been conducted
forth In Ignominy had not gallantry
prevailed, even in that formal place.
Tho Judge, reluctantly realizing that
some latitude must b allowed to these
aged onthuslHHta, since they somehow
seemed to belong to Miss Tabor, made
his remarks general, with tho time
worn threat to clear the room, where

upon the loyal survivors of Eskew re-

lapsed Into unabashed silence.
It was now, as Joe had said, n clear

enough case. Only tho case Itself,
however, was clear, for, as he and his
friends feared, the verdict might pos-
sibly be neither In accordance with
the law, the facts nor the convictions
of the jury. Eugene's defection had
not altered the lone of the Tocsin.

AH day long n crowd of men and
boys hung about (he corridors of the
courthouse, about (ho square nnd tho
neighboring streets, nnd from these
rose somber murmurs, moru nnd nioro
ominous. The public sentiment of a
community like Canaan can make It-

self felt Inside a courtroom, nnd It wns
stroujly exerted ugnlnst Hnppy Fear.
The Tocsin had always boon a power-
ful agent; Judge Plko had Increased Its
strength .with a staff which was thor-
oughly efilclent, alert aud always able
to strike center with the paper's read-
ers, nnd In town nud country It had
absorbed the circulation of tho other
locnl journals, which resisted feebly nt
times, but In tho matter of the Cory
murder hail not dared to do anything
except follow the Tocsin's lead. The
Tocsin, havleg lit the fire, fed lt-f-

It snitpotor and sulphur for now Mar-
tin Pike was fighting hard.

The farmers and people of the less
urban parts of the country were ac-

customed tn found their opinions upon
the Tocsin. They regarded It ns the
single Immutable rock of journalistic
rlghteoiisnecs nnd wisdom In the
world. Consequently, stirred by the
outbursts of the paper, (hey came Into
Canaan In gre:-- t numbers, nnd, though
the pressure from the (own Itself wns
so strong that only a few of them
managed to crowd Into the courtroom,
the others joined their voices to those
somber murmurs outdoors, which In

creased In loudness as the trial went

The Tocsin, however, was not hnv
lng everything Its own way. The vol
ume of outcry ngnlnst Happy Fear and
his lawyer had diminished. It wns no
tlced, In "very respectable quarters.'
The Information Imparted by Mike
Slieehnn to the politicians nt Mr. Far-
bach's had been slowly seeping through
the various social strata of the town,
nnd, though at first Incredulously re-

jected, it began to find acceptance,
I'ppcr Main street cooling appreciably
In its acceptance of the Tocsin as the
law and the prophets. There were
even u few who dared to wonder In

their hnarts If there had not been a
mistake about Joe Louden, and, al-

though Mrs. l'litcrol't weakened not,
the relatives of Squire lluckalew and
of Peter ltradlmry began to hold up
their heads a little utter having made
home horrible for those gentlemen nnd
reproached them with their conversion
as the last word of senile shame. In
addition, the colonel's graudson and
Mr. llradbury's grandson had both
mystlfyin?ly lent countenance to Joe,
consorting with hhn openly, the former
for his own purposes, the latter be-

cause he hail cunningly discovered that
it was a way to Miss Tabor's regard,
which since her gentle rejection of lilm
he had grown to believe, good youth,
might be the plcasantest thing that
could ever come to him. In short, the
question had begun to thrive, Was It
possible that Eskew Arp had not been
insane after nll'i

The best of those who gathered om-

inously about the courthouse and Its
purlieus were the young farmers nnd
field hands, artisans and clerks, one of
the latter being a pimply faced young
man (lately from the doctor's hands),
who limped nnd would limp for tho
rest of his life, ho who, of all men,
held the memory of El:ew Arp in

least respect and was buniingly de-

sirous to revenge himself upon the llv
lng.

The worst were of that mystifying,
embryonic, semi-rowd- y type, the Amer-

ican voyou, In the production of which
Canaan nnd her sister towns every-
where over the country are prolific --

the young man, youth, boy perhaps,
crenture of numeV-- s age, whose
clothes aro like tho-- e of n brakeman
out of work, but who Is not a brake-ma-

In or out of work: wearing the
black soft hat tilted forward to shelter

as n counter does the contempt of a
clerk that expression which the face
does not dare wear qulto In the open,
nssertlu? the possession of supreme

in wit, strength, dexterity and
amours; the dirty handkerchief under
tho collar, tho short black coat, al
ways double tironsteu; the eyeiuis
sooty, one cheek always bulged, the
forehead speckled, the lips cracked,
horrible teeth and the affectation of
possessing secret Information upon all
mntters of the universe, above all, the
Instinct of finding the shortest way to
any scene of official Interest to the
poilceman, fireman or ambulance sur-

geon- a singular being, not profession-
ally criminal, tough histrionically
rather than really, full of Its own
argot of brag, hysterical when crossed,
timid through great Ignorance and
therefore dangerous. It furnishes not
the leaders,' but the muss of mobs, and
It springs up at times of crisis from
heaven knows where. You might ha vo
driven through nil the streets of Ca-

naan a week before the trial aud have
seen four or five such fellows, but
from tho dny of Its beginning tha
square wns full of them, dingy shuttle-
cocks batted up Into view by the Toc-

sin.
They kept tho air whirring with their

noise. The news of that hitting which
had caused the squire, Flitcroft and
Peter Hradbury to risk the court's dis-

pleasure was greeted outsldu with loud
and vehement disfavor, and when, at
uoou, the Jurymen were marshaled
out to cross the yard to the National
IIouso for dinner a largo crowd fol-

lowed and surrounded thorn until they
reached tho doors of the hotel. "Don't
let Lawyer Loudon bamboozle you!"
"Hang him!" "Tnr and feathers fer
ye ef ye don't hnuj lilm!" These were
the mlldost threats, and Joe Loudeu,
watching from an upper window of
the courthouse, observed with a trou-

bled eye how certain of tho jury Hhrauk
from tho pressure of the throng, how
tho cheeks of others showed sudden
pallor. Sometimes "public sentiment"
has douo evil things to those who have
not shared It, and Joo knew hovr rare a
thing Is a Jury which dares to stand
square against u town like Canann
aroused.

The end of that afternoon's session
saw another point marked for tho do- -

f .n i..
the eh 'J. an i the 1' tt liitiu hail prov
ed an exci it f n During hi:
life he h.' l been many things mnny
things t1isve;.ut:ib'e, high milliards
were not llliunln"d for him In
the bcglnnlnfv of the night march
which his life had been. He had been a
a tramp, afterward a petty cnmblci',
but his great inollvo had finally come
to bo the luleiitlon to do what Joe told
him to do-ti- nt, and to keep Claudine
as straight as he could. In a measure
these were the two things that had
brought hlui to the pass In which he
now stood, his loyalty to Joe and his
resentment of whatever tampered with
Claudlue's strnlghtness. He was

to the consequences; ho was
stilt loyal. And now Joe nsked lilm
to tell "Just what happened," nnd
Happy obeyed with crystal clearness,
Throughout the long, tricky cross ex-

amination he continued to tell "Just
what happened" with a plaintive truth-
fulness not to be Imitated, and through-
out It Joe guarded hltn from pitfalls
(for lawyers In their search after truth
are compelled by the exigencies of
their profession to make pitfalls even
for tho honestl nnd gnve lilm, by vari-
ous devices, time to remember, though
not to think, and made the words
"come right" In his mouth, so that be-

fore tho sitting was over a disquieting
rumor ran through the wilting crowd In
tlm corridors, across the square nnd
over the town that the case was sure-
ly going "Loudon's wny." This was
nlso the opinion of a looker-o- in
Canaan a ferret faced counselor of
corporations who, called to consulta
tlon with the eminent lluckalew (neph
ew of the squire), hnd afterward spent
an hour In his company at the trial
"It's going that young fellow Loudon's
way," said the stranger, "You fray
he's a shyster, but"

"Well," admitted nuckalew, with
some reluctance, "t don't mean that
exactly. I've got an old uncle who
seems lately to think he's a great
man."

"I'll take your uncle's word for It,
returned the other, smiling. "I think
he'll go pretty fnr."

They had come to the flight of steps
which descended to the yard, nnd tho
visitor, looking down upon the angry
crowd, added, "If they don't kill him!

Joe himself wns anxious concerning
no Midi matter. He shook hands with
Happy at tho end of the sitting, hid
ding lilm be of gold cheer, and when
the little man hnd marched away un
tier a strong guard began to gather and
sort his papers at a desk Inside the
bar. This took him perhaps five mln
ntes, and when he had finished there
were only three people left In the room

a clerk, n negro janitor with a broom
nnd the darky friend who always hope
fully accompanies a colored mnn hold-
ing high public office. Thee two ap
provlngly grexted the young lawyer,
the Janitor handing him a note from
Norbert Flitcroft and the friend me
ehanloally "borrowing" a quarter from
him as ho opened the envelope.

"I'll be roun' yo' way to git a box o'
laughed the friend, "soon ez

tie campaign open up good. Dey all
goin' vote ye' way down on de leveo
bank, but dey sho' expecks to git lo
smoke n little 'fo' leckshun day! Wo
knows who's ow frlen'!"

Norbert's missive wns lengthy nnd
absorbing. Joe went on his way, pe
rusing It with profound attention, but
ns be descended the stairway to the
tloor below a loud burst of angry shout-
ing outside the building caused lilm to
hasten toward the big front doors
which faced Main street. The doors
opened upon an Imposing vestibule,
from which a handsome flight of stone
steps, protected by n marble balus-
trade, led to the ground.

Standing at the top of these steps
nnd leaning over the balustrade, ho had
a cle.tr vl"v of half the yard. No one
was near lilm. Everybody was run-

ning In the opposite direction, toward
that corner of the yard occupied by the
Jail, the crowd centering upon an agi-

tated whirlpool of men which moved
slowly toward u door In the high wall
that Inclosed tha building, and Joo saw
that Happy Fear's guards, conducting
the prisoner back to his cell, were be-

ing Jostled nnd rushed. The distance
they had made was short, but ns they
reached the tloor the pressure upon
them Increased dangerously. Clubs
rose In the nlr, lints flew, the whirlpool
heaved tumultuously, nnd tle steel door
clanged.

Happy Fenr was safe Inside, but the
jostlers were outside, battled, ugly and
stirred with the passion that changes
a crowd Into u mob.

Then some of them caught sight of
Joe ns he stood alone at the top of
the steps, nnd a great Bhout of rage
ami exultation aroKo,

For a moment or two he did not see
his danger, At the claug of the door
his eyes, caught by the gleam of a
wide while hat, had turned toward the
street, and he was somewhat fixedly
watching Mr. Ladew extricate Ariel
and her aged and Indignant escorts
from nn overflow of the crowd in
which thev hud been caught. Hut a
voice warned lilm, the wild piping of
a newsboy who had climbed Into a tree
near by.

"Joe Louden," he screamed, "look
out!"

With a mutlled roar the crowd surged
buck from the Jail and turned toward
the steps. "Tar and feather lilm
"Take lilm over to the river and throw
hlui in!" "Drown him!" "Hangiilm!"

Then a thing happened which was
dramatic enough In Its Inception, but
almost ludicrous In Its effect. Joe
walked quietly down the steps and
toward the advancing mob with his
head cocked to one side, one eyebrow
lifted and one corner of his mouth
drawn down In a faintly distorted
smile.

Ho went straight toward the yelling
forerunners, with only n small bundle
of papers In his hands, and then, while
the nonpartisan spectators held their
breath, expecting the shock of contact,
straight on through them.

A number of the bulge cheeked form-

ed the scattering van of these forerun-
ners, charging with hoarse nnd cruel
shrieks of triumph, Tho first, appar-
ently about to tear Joseph Louden to
pieces, chnnged countenance nt arm's
length, swerved violently and with the
loud cry, "Head him off!" dashed on
up the stone steps. The man next

him followed his lead, with the
same shout, strategy anil haste. Then
the others of this advance attack, find

In;; them,...i- i ' itiM-- t.ie p, et
man, who kept his even pace and show
ed no inten' on of turning aside for
them, turned suddenly aside for lilm
and, tnlrlng the cue from the first, pur- -

surd th"lr wny, bellowing- "Head him
off! Head lilm off!" until there were

dozen nnd more rowdylbh men and
youths upon the steps, their eyes blaz
ing with fury, menacing Louden a back
with rrltditful gestures across the mar-

ble bnlustrade as they hysterically
hlented the chorus, "Hend hhn off!"

Whether or not Joe conM have walk
ed through the entire mob as he had
walked through these Is a matter for
speculation. It was believed In Cn- -

unnn that he could. Already a gust
of mirth began to sweep over the stern-
er as they paused to marvel no
less ut the disconcerting advance of the
lawyer than ut the spectacle presented
by the Intrepid daredevils upon the
steps, a kind of lane actually opening
before the young man as he walked
liteadlly on. And when Mr. Sheehan,
lending hnl a dozen huge men from
the Furbaeh brewery, unceremoniously
slmuldored a wny through the mob to
Joe's side, reaching lilm where the
press was thickest, It Is a question If
the services of his detachment were
needed.

The laughter Increased. It became
voluminous. Homeric salvos shook the
nlr. And never on" of tho fire enter1:
npon the steps lived long enough to
live down the hateful cry of that dny,
"Head lilm off!" which wns to become
a catchwnrd on the streets, n taunt
more stinging than nny devised by de-

liberate invention, nn Insult bitterer
than the nnccstrnl doubt, a fighting
word and tho great historical Joke of
Cnnaan, never omitted In after days
when tho tnlo was told how Joe Lou-

den took that short walk across the
courthoits" yard which made him may-

or of ':

(TO rtK CONTINUED.)

rts'.J lTor Frnor.
The Hon. John Langley, who comes

to the next congress as a representa-
tive from Kentucky, used to be ap-

pointment clerk of the census bureau
lie knew how not to make an appoint
ment when he didn't want to. A story
Is told of nn excellent old clergyman
from Pennsylvania who called on
Lnngley to urge the nppolntnietit of a
young woman from that state. The
appointment clerk talked In such man-
ner as to lead the clergyman to believe
that his young woman would get the
appointment. It didn't materialize,
however, and the man of the cloth
nsked one of Langley's subordinates:

"What kind of a man is Mr. Lang-ley?-

"A good man, I think," was the loyil
reply.

"Hut what Is hU reputation for trw Ji

and vcraeity?"'
"I always understood It to bs sound."
"No. He tells me crooked tales. He

told nie a flat lalsehood."
"Theie must he some mistake."
"No, tr.ere Is no tnlstuke, and I told

him he had told me a falsehood."
"And what did ho say to that, sir?"
"He put his hands on my shoulderr

nnd said, 'My good brother, pray for
me.' "Washington Herald.

Mental Photography.
A member of the Photographic socl

ety lias been trying: the new mentnl
photography which has been making
some stir In Ilerlln. Tills locnl experi
menter took a blank photographic plate
Into his dark room, hound It to his
forehead ami fur tlilrly minutes con
centrated li!-- ' thoughts on the face of
a close friend of his. The developei'
plate, which he snys Is the Idcnt'.ca

that ho bound to his forehead
faintly traces of a f.ico that haf

n any points of to that of
his f i lend. Such, at least, la the oph:
Ion of some wIm have f ecu the plate
thouzh others declare that Its mar'..
legs are ludetermtnate and look llki
nothing In particular. The point ral-- c,

- - ' I ,Jjy II. p ' f.j.

f

HOUSE f &
THOUSAND CANDIES

MEREDITH NICHOLSON

ENTRANCING A most entranc-
ing atmosphere of mystery from
Start to finish, Boston Transcript.

PIQUANT A drama with a
modern atmosphere, piquant, orig-

inal, charming. St.Louis Republic.

f i ,11, 10

photoi'iph.-d- lui'-- the X ray tan c
cute an Image of the nt lories of a lody
til if soUicM-liii- ; llidosed In a solid,
opaque covering. Philadelphia ilecord.

An Early Riser.
Lord Alvertone, the lord chief Jus-

tice of England, who hns a salary of
OlO.fiOO a year, when nt the bar used
Invariably to get up between f and (I

In the morning except when he had
been late in parliament. On one oc-

casion he wanted to tall; over a cer-
tain point In a brief with one of his
juniors. He the younir man to
call In the morning. "At what time,
Mr Itlchard?" asked tho young bar-
rister. "At half pant ) nt ray house,"
was tho reply. The young man arrived
on the stroke of the moment. In or-

der to do It, however, he sat up all
night.

A River Th?.t Ef.ts Botwoon Meals.
The Missouri river Is tho hungriest

rlvr ever created. It Is eating all tho
time eating yellow cluy bunks nnd
cornfields, eighty ncre at a mouthful,
winding up Its banquet with u truck
garden nnd picking its teeth with tho
timbers of a big red barn. Its yearly
menu is 10,000 acres of good, rlc'u
fartnlug laud, several miles of railroad,
a few hundred houres, a forest or two
and uncounted miles of sand bars.
Gcor-- Fitch in American Magazine.

Choosing a Career.
Nicholas Murray Hutler, president of

Columbia, advises students ngnlnst de-

ciding upon a vocation too soon, says
tho IJoston Herald. According to Dr.
Uutler, a ui.m should not go to college
with any settled convictions as to what
ho Is to do. Dr. Hutlcr holds that col-

lege Is tho place to make such n deel
sion. Tho opportunltlen there nro so
many and varied hat, according to tho
president, every man ought to find
something to suit him. no Implies that
bv the end of his senior year a man
ought to have acquired enough knowl-
edge to cuable him to determine his
right vocation.

No More Japan For Her.
A New York woman who went to Ja-

pan recently for n short visit, but de-

cided to stay there a year, writes to a
friend In New York: "It wa3 nil a mis-

take. When I wns Induced to prolong
my visit and try housekeeping tho
glamour of novelty was still all about
me, nnd tho things I hnd rend hofoni
I came away were still in my mind.
I have kept house two months, and I
hate had enough. A cold wator tlat
In lb m district a long way
the car nes, with an Impertinent Jani-
tor and neighbors who play tho piano
all night or have bridge parties on Sun-

days, would be heaven In comparison
with my 'lovely' house. The stories
about the efficient servants for little
or uo pay are fables. Like everything
that costs nothing, they aro worth noth-

ing, and our old Fanny did more real
work than the four lazy, treacherous
things I have now. Living Is as high
as It Is In New York, and on the wholo
Japan Is only nice for those who Uko

it, and how an American woman enn
bo of thnt class I can't understand.
Put the kettle on, ,7et ready to mako
foino apple pies, hang the old flag out
of the sitting room window, for I'm
coming home." New York Tribune.

Canada's Lord's bay Act.
Cnnnda's Lord's day act. recently

passed, provides that it shall be unlaw-
ful on Sund.iy to engage In any public
game or contert for rnln or to be pres-

ent nt any performance or pc'iVe meet-

ing, elsewhere than lu a c'aurrh, at
which a fee Is charged, or to run, con-

duct or e.invey any excursion on which
pr.3sen.ters are conveyed for hire, or to
advert'so nny perfor mance or to bring
Into Canada for sale or distributor or
to sell or distribute on the Lord's day
any foreign newL-pape- r or publication
classified as a

By

Dowered with the
joy cf life; full of mystery and
action. Chicago Journal.

ROMANTIC The best romance
since the good old days cf
Stevenson, Om.iha World.

Opening Chapters

EXCITING We dash through tha
pages, held breathless with excite-
ment. Philadelphia Item.

This is a literary treat we have arranged for our readers
in the way of a serial. The opening chapters of this
remarkable story of mystery, romance and adventure
will appear in these columns in a short time. It is a
story all will appreciate.

Watch for the

MYSTERY


